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Sowari, in turn, advanced up the great avenue; the English troops presented
arms; the batteries fired a salute; the royal elephant knelt down at the entrance
of the Shamiana; and an English official, taking the rajah by the hand, conducted
him to his seat. The procession continued without interruption, increasing in
magnificence from the Bdundela chief of Alipoura to the high and mighty lord of
Gwalior. At length all were seated: the Indian princes on the left of the dais,
with their nobles and ministers behind them; and to the right the English
governors, generals, and officers, whose rich uniforms appeared quite simple beside
the Oriental magnificence of the rajahs. There was a pause; after which the
choubdars, clad in red and armed with long^golden canes, announced the Viceroy,
when the assembly rose, and Sir John Lawrence, in full uniform, with head
uncovered, slowly crossed the pavilion and ascended the steps to the dais, amidst
the firing of cannon and the strains of the National Anthem.

At a given signal every one sat down, and the Secretary of State proclaimed
the opening of the Durbar. The tedious ceremony of the nuzzur then commenced.
Each rajah, escorted by his dewan and the chief thakour of his kingdom, advanced
towards the dais, and making a slight obejisance to the Viceroy, presented to him
a piece of gold, which the latter returned to him. This piece of gold represents
a considerable sum of money, varying according to the rank of the rajah. It is
presented to the Empress of India, represented by the Viceroy, and, subsequently,
presents of equal value are given to the chieftains in acknowledgment of the
compliment.

But during this ceremony, which does not last less than an hour, let us take a
rapid glance at the princes present. The first on. the right of the throne was Scindia,
the Maharajah of Gwalior. He represented at the Durbar those terrible Mahrattas
who, for a whole century, filled India with fire and blood, overthrew the Mogul
Empire, and, by their lawless atrocities, payed the way for the British conquest.
Scindia was dressed with a certain degree of simplicity in robes of brocade,, with a
few diamonds round his throat, and a turban with raised wings. On the immedi-*
ate left of the Viceroy, and the only rajah on that side, was our friend Ram Sing,
Maharajah of Jeypore, wearing the robes of the Older of the Star of India and a
turban covered with precious stones. He and the Maharajah of Joudpore, who
was seated next to Scindia, are the representatives <of the Solar race, of the god
Rama; and they rank next to the Rana of Oudeypoor. Then eame the Begum
of Bhopal, the most important Mohammedan sovereign of Rajesthan* She is
about fifty years of age, of an energetic and almost masculine type. She was
dressed in a manly costume, with tight pantaloons of cloth of gold, and a satin
tunic decorated with several orders. Among the nobles of her suite were the
dowager-queen Goadsia Beguin. Then caine the Maha Rao Rajah of Zotah and
the Rajah of Kishengurh, both of them Rajpoots, wearing the ancient kangra, or
short-plaited muslin petticoat The Maharajah of Kerowley, the young J&t Rajah
of Bhurtpore, and the Maha Rao of Ulwur, formed a group resplendent with
jewels; Sheodan wearing a long tunic of black velvet, blazing with strings of
diamonds. Beside hirn was the Kawab of Tonk, dressed in a long coat of silk,
without the slightest ornament; and farther on was the Rajah of Dholepore, a
handsome old man with long whiskers dyed red, who came to the Durbar encased
in armour, as though prepared for battle. To these succeeded a long procession
of Boundelas and Rajpoot princes, all in rich and picturesque costumes: the